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INTRODUCTION.

A change has come over the conditions
bearing upon art. The quantum of scientific
conceptions obtaining abroad seems to be acti-
vely at work in their midst. However power-
ful and decisive the influence may be, the
cherished ideals of the Nine remain intact.
Their essential elements of vitality continue
the same, for all the vast and mighty changes
which creep in upon us on all sides. They
adapt themselves sometime perceptibly, some-
time secretly, and sometime even deliberately
to the new condition of things. The scene is
stirring and fraught with intense interest.

The critics find a congenial field here. They
are in favour of the new divinity. According
to them, Poetry is hustled out of existence.
The fountain is sealed; the river dried up.
The soul has escaped; the form alone remains.
The inevitable day of her de-thronement is
come. And consequently, when a new work
of art is brought out, no ordinary storm of
condemnation and ridicule has to be faced.

It is no way strange that the author is so
severely handled, Look where we may, in
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’ ard were th
severe the drubbings they had rzc(}:ilwl'z(sil.(s %ﬁi

onslaught wag .
to tbe:i(uife. thﬁ most scathing. It was war

Votaries of the sublime an i
ean rejoice in the dawn of g ngx:h:egg?;giu}
withthegrand discovery of the .
tion of criticism by the erudite
modern school, Mathew Arp
that power to the fullest and the most benef;-
cent extent, *to he the most diginterested
endesvour to learn and propogate the best
+} that is known ang thought in the world and

not the old insular British prejudice as it
has be:n represented in the Edinburgh and the
Qus'rt-erl ¥ Reviews.” This seems at first sight
to give no occasion for the angry contests ;nd
difference of opinion. But all the world, it is
vrel.l known, does not worship at the sama
shrine. Hence public opinion in its fantastic
flights, does not appear to steadily keep in
view 3 settled course of action. It is neithey
here, nor there, Emilia would say. There is
thus a rallying point for contending factions,

iit,

The position advanced by the attacking
party, in respect of the Iconoclastic overthrow
of the Muses from their sacred Hill, is far from
tenable. It is so anomalous in its character
that too much stress cannot be laid on its
questionable basis. Poetry has not ceased and
will not cease to exist. It will develop in
some form or other, in some country or other,
in one language or another. It will prosper
with the world's advancement. After calmly
and fully viewing the question from whatever
avenue of approach, Wordsworth has hope-
fully prophesied to us:—* Poetry is the first
and the last of all knowledge. It is immortal
as the heart of man.”

There is a revolution in Poetry, as in civi-
lization. - Its progress has the nature of a
-wave. It haslrise and a fall alternately. An
Epoch of concentration ig followed by one of
expansion. A sort of dualism underlies its
history, as every part-of nature,. The double

“law of progress and decline thus underlying

the Poetic advancement, gives us hope that the
prospect in store is immensely rich.

The influx of scientific conceptions has
exercised only a mutual and healthy influence



Tt has not shockeq the Poetic inst;

[ 1 e
only “breathed into it g higligitlel;:c;l.t ? hn’?
asa latter-day writer puts it. pone

. :
whose very name iy 4 Secure guarantee fo,

correct judgment maintaing, in h;
treatxse'on 9ducation, that tﬁelgi;ﬁzgagg b]‘t}’
ftvgz]'y kind is basqd on Science, tiat WithOl(l)t
h ereé can be neither perfect productjon nor
! appreciation and that this becomes man;
fest when we remember that al] art-produe; .
all;e representativg of subjective op objectiv:
phenomena. This may pe taken as the whole
truth in respect of their relation,

Further the mission of hoth j
- . th is the
Viz:- fo struggle against the unknown, Tﬁgll(:

the interpretive skill a

) sk nd the constructiy
ge(linu§ seen conspicuously in a]] great ;ogt:
and scientists, It appears to be a power within
our grasp only to disappear into a cloud of

Y.

the relation between the actnal and the ideal.
The one uses it to gather general principles
from facts and thereby explain all phenomena
around us; the other employsit to apply these
principles to the stern realities of Jife, and re-
veal higher facts of our existence. The onc
seeks to establish certain laws governing the
mechanism of the universe; the other tries
to reveal its source and set afloat, from these
laws, certain ideas which are fruitful, perma-
nent, and universal. Dr. Adolph Wurtz was
therefore perfectly right when, in a paper read
before the French Ass ciation on the progress
of chemistry, he emphatically declared that
“‘science kindles imagination with the new con-
ceptions and new beauties which it has wrested
from the unknown, and thus becomes the ally
of poetry. The latter in turn is very often
the herald of seience, through what is called
the intuition of the poet.””” There are pas-
sages in modern poetry which fully bear out
the truth of this. Tennyson pre-eminently
stands out as an instance i point of this pro-
fitable interchange. He has absorbed and assi-
milated the bealthy and fertile influence of
modern science, and shakes its bold truths, by
tens and dozens, in all his poems which are full
of character and life. Numerous instances




p():?re revealed the circulatio

‘ Ll f)lre 1t was propounded b
I;o;}t :nft:%utemplatin_g plants, hit upon the i

Ports t" aw regulating thejr growth, which }n-

ofutlonized Botany. It came into the mlﬁ

! (i

;;lf ;hceh(iz;m)e Poet, stumbling over some bones
: rch yard, that the spinal sheath wa;
only a prolongation e

nl of the skull—apn j 3

‘\;_léxl‘(il: b()f.v?n has made 8o much in hig r:gf}': o(:f

ik mc;e Animals.” We ail know that Haiy

St gon} jriiqg over the beauty of the inop.

- world, discovered the ores -

: > great law of ‘Ig.

;::ro;pbz;‘n of minerals, solving that px(-)obléxsn

h:xﬁi[:je tt;:;t e(‘)g tthe ;maginatiou, which had
aflizd the effurts o i i

philosophore 4 crowd of inductive

n of blood, lone
¥ Harvey, Goetgz

Thus it will be se ‘

) ’ _ en that there is n -
ﬁlmf between Science and Poetry. Th:yc?zrrle
c’;njely allied friends. The antagonism nb:ont
which so much is heard is after all absolutely

vii.

fictitions. Hence it is that Herbert Spencer
deals blows of manly prowess at the persistent
autrage of the critics, and wrathfully exclaims
that the current opinion that science is opposed
to poetry, is a delusion. He avers the most con-
fidently that science opens up realms of poetry
and strongly holds that it excifes poetry rather
than extinguishes it. Even Mathew Arnold,
the most critical voice of the century, whose
authority weighs much, says:—* Without
Poetry, SBcience will be incomplete.” It will
be very instructive to note how the Bard of °
Rydal Mount bas expressed Limself in antici-
pation of this position. He says that *“the
remote discoveries of the Chemist, the Bota-
nist, the Minerologist, will be as proper objects
of the Poet’s art as any upon which it can be
employed.” He therefore emphatically calls
Poetry “the impassionate expression which
is in the countenance of all Science.” All
this is enough to show the real bearings of the
case; but this is not all that can be said on
the subject. '

The epoch now ebbing apace is one of
criticism. It has done its work to ridiculouna
excess, and must naturally give place to the
creative instinct, as these moods alternate in
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nations as well ag i

over, all departmeats of lifo at the
strugele toexpress the identity
}Buch gives utterence to the la

- 1Anguage. The Sage of C 1
- full picture when l%e snys :’1001' presents the

f \ “ Raphael pain

- it Hand_el sings it; Phydias carvc}; it; Sl?akeg
peare writeait ; Wren builds it; Columbus sailg

- 1t: Luther preaches it; Washington arms it;
Watt mechanises it "', '

' ! The laws of each are
- convertible into the laws of the other,

n individuals,

present day
of .their law,
W in its own

'Poetry thus makes common cause with
all branches of bigher knowledge.

Wordsworth justly and brilliantly calls it
therefore ‘“the breath and finer spirit of all
knowledge”. Robert Sonthey says:—*1It is in
Poctry only that we throw off the yoke of the
world, and are privilegzed as it were to utter
our deepest and our holiest feelings. Poetry in
this respect may be called the salt of the earth.
We express in it and receive in it sentiments
for which, were it not for this permitted medi-
um, the usages of the world would neither al-
low utterance nor acceptance.” Maurice St.
Gueviu, a French poet, in whom the manifest-
ativns of the interpretive power of Poetry are

And more-g

iX.

i d, says:—* I owe everything
fgef-gr:;:; ?ﬂgof'mtllrl‘ere iZ no other name to gw‘i
to the sum-total of my thoughts. I ((l)wel'té) iln
whatever I now have, pure, lofty,1 an sc; ri n
my soul. Iowe to it all my conso atlonfs in the

ast. I shall probably owe to it my 1;1 u o
g{[azzini recalls the 1p1('iag111a3t;1 gvc;ceu:f f:o ::1 % d
Smyrnean minstrel cecia o, e

wo thousand years tha
g'%l;fsn;eﬁn(i)t‘;’:l(‘i tt-he ruin l(if Ililg)n z.nd g?g%iaﬁl; :1);
many heroes, 1n order t a’{; enggtrgf e n b
Come ’}’ler}llzsxfg: ?tf?sr ttﬁl:t Hazlitt exclaims with
flcr)lrgg‘vemable rage « whoever has contempt 1‘cl'or
Poetry, has a contempt for himself and hu-
2 12
mam}g’ﬁus in whatever light the question may
be viewed, Poetry makes sure, a,bsol(\iltelty ar;g
securely sure, of its high and mdeperé ekI:o %Oall
tion, in a very striking manner. An 1:_11: \irn o
it is the foundation of India’s national 5; in &l

oriods of her history. In his }ntroduc 10 X

fr. T. Rama Krishna's ’I‘ales{ylnd, Rhev.h :‘é
Miller says:—* Whatever else ‘may ste aIn

wanted, India has never wanted P.Ofil ry. o
come form, whether good or bad, h}llg ogoumi
the Poetic instincts of her children a;vi ool
expression in every succeeding age Of her
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quered history.” 8o that any ome who may
feel himself roused from within by the Poetie
instinet might, with Impunity, develop the fa.
culty to the full extent of his capacity. Though
the materials may be said to be the same, and
consequently to have become stale, a slight
shake of the intuitive Kaleidscope puts the
whole in a new order of things, and gives full
and free scope for new and original thought,

With this, T set the ball rolling, and do not
intend to look back. How far I am success-
tul I cannot say. I do not know whether the
result produced is commensurate with the Ia-
bour expended. Most parts are written out
in odds and ends of time, I am aware of
the difficulties I am put to—difficulties in
their nature amounting to impossibility, T
know it is a foreign language I dabble in,
and many are the consequent stumbling-
blocks that beset my way. But encourag-
ed to my task by many distinguished elife
both of European and native community,
with whom it is my inestimable privilege to
have come in contact, I securely feel that mine
will not be a wandering voice in the empty air.
I think I can therefore bring out the work with
equanimity and entertain the hope expressed,

Xi.

ke Baylis in ‘The Witness of Art” :—
zzy\ﬁ}l‘;g shal]yread my pages? Men perhaps,
with grave eyes who will detect fault n
every line and yet, seeing that ‘I am in earnest,
will not cast them hastily asxde_; women, it
may be, with kind eyes who .wﬂl impart ‘m.y
words a grace from their own minds; children,
I hope, whose truthful eyes will see with mine
for a little while, till passing me in the race,
they reach nearer the Light itself.

S. Ramanata Arvan.

Karamanai, Trivandrum, }
November, 1897,
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thought
self-doth

Read
Victorian
Britannia’s
ocean’s
thro’
of
ripplet -
thy

theughts
self doth

Iubilee Leubes,

Our India’s Empress Queen! Illustrious most
In England’s rank of all the noblest reigns,
The brightest Gem of Brunswick’s Royal stock
That wreathes a graceful link to hoary past
When brave Heruli's warlike champion swept

j The last of Roman Prowess in the West,

And late, the tow’ring might of Fred’rick’s sway
Did shield the monk who shook the Christian

, world ;
Thus doubly sprung from great renown, the child
That sweet combines the kindred light of both,
And was in sylphid bloom exalted high .
To be the Queen of Alhion’s saintly isle,
And sceptre wield o’er half the world from realms
Of Greenland’s icy coast to Torrid sands
Of Afric’s wild deserts and rule the hearts
Of nations vast and marked as Xerxes’ ranks;
Victor alike of all the expansive main,
Installed in First Edward’s heroic throme,
In Wester Abbey’s hallowed aisles that glowed
And ghone with crimson hangings, cloths of gold,
Amidst the peal of anthems, shouts of joy,
And sweet echoes of syren harmony, [%rown,

With Diamond Ring and Sceptre, Orb and
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- : : to world diffused,
. "% hose Ophirs, Opals — pomp : ones
That shed a ray of sunlight on Thy brow— ,ﬁg:e ivI;'y paved the stools of forelgllll 31; Olt:]ier:és
A halo shining brighter evermore, B lose princes passed in splendour a

Around Thy Sixty Summers’ genial swa,

o hat sceptre held in gorgeous East ﬁ“go?:s%t’
Whose glory mounts in radiant car to heights ‘he land whose grace, at once the sha

d
Of Freedom, Pro ress, Knowledge, Hope and , marted,
g g p Peaco, 3} Vhose wealth the foreign Neros robbed, asl;)gead
E’er since, with might of steam, the Bristol bark | 4 from Kashmir’s
Did stem the Atlantic waves and waft the freight Be blackened blights abroad from ol
Of varied stores from New York’s vast domain :

When Khedives, Czars and mighty Potentates,
Thy vassal Princes, Feudal Rajs and all

The countless races, creeds and gilds do kiss
Thy Rod and hail Thy Diamond J ubilee, [forth,
With beaming hearts and hymns of praise send
As, when the Lord of Aryavartha pays

The Rajasuya meed to holy gods,

Celestial bands do magic music make ;

When feelings same now surge from pole to pole
And all the world exulting pzans sings ;

Shali Ind, the Koh-inoor that decks Thy Crown,
The land of lasting sweet Elysian shades,

The land that holds the lords of Vedic songs,
Where human grandeur, wealth and beauty rose
Ere Roman Kagle pounced upon Thy isle,

Eve Light did dawn upon the Grecian Arts,
Ere Bahylon her hanging gardens bore,

The land whose riches vast as ocean vied

With wealth of Spain and Californian coasts,

i Wit
o Sunny vales of south,lwhosef p‘}dﬁ;ug\iowho’
a >t N d)OPGSOPO s
Vho mourned her ruine ( 1 eoushine
. in England’s hopeful sunshine
INow stretched in England p Hies,

. 8 freshness
And breathes the charms of bloom and fr shness
ilesi ’s trusted Pledge;
les in beams of England | ;
itl?ad]lsgillci a land, to Thee, Her Emp es's-ngsll':
i{er Watch and Ward, Helrbsltaiifl 13:21;1 fotiz:g X
B0 step exulting forth and blen TV
IJ;) mugc sweeb %f wave and WI{I(],.tOtISln% -
The joy that reigns supreme within the ?em
What though the baleful pl:;guq nepl()?duig ol
/ hough the blighting famine laid us »
%’ilat S;Ollig tliz Earthqucake rolled in thund’r-
; rat thotg ing dread,
; ‘ ' : t ages wrought,
And swept away the work that ag
%:fat thé)ugh the tragic scenes at Poona shook

o



er gentle care
com:dy balm 5
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Gracious Sov'reign, deign accept this lay
'#n obscure Indian bard awakes, in tones
; @owe’er rough-shod, to lift the voice of Ind
“® hich (like the voice of Sita, when her lord
Pestored with sweet embrace to light again,
M er breaking heart that languished fast to death
; In monster Révan's wild and dreary isle)
:oth fervent pour to Thee our feelings forth
At past afflictions deep, subdued at once
. 4By feelings rapt of hope and bliss redeemed :
- #'hy Ind, like ‘S)ita thinks no more of clouds
2V hat filled the heavy past with horrid groans
#No more of Ghazni's bleody storm and strife,
INo more of cruel blades of moslem serfs, -
N o more of faithless Khusru, Toglak mad,
No more of Timur’s havocs gushing red,
No more of dark Aurengzib’s swords of fire
'That wrought ihfernal scourge upon the land,
@No more of giant shadows, murd’rous banes
That steeled the foul Surdj to Blackhole deeds,
No more of crafty Chund, or Jaffer talse,
No more of fire and thunder Hyder bors,
No more of tempests, tyrant Tippu stirred,
No more of war and bloodshed, foreign feuds,
P No more of frowning sceptres, days of gloom.
With rapt delight which speaks in tears at first,
Like Sita, free from ev'ry grief, Thy Ind
Now sports upon her hallowed plains again;
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“hat greater homage could an Indian bard
1 breathing sense of endless joy awake,
han sing of flights that human thoughts

. have made—
ictor¢an thoughts which, like the music box
hat melts to magic oneness diverse tones,

s . Mave served to bring to form an ord’r in all,
¥ csistless order, fixt, immutable, :

i, fof oo A

music law that rules the course of things,
And gives us grander views of universe ;

Taimal &@'or us, Victoréan flights of human thoughts ’
IMahals, @urst forth to hail the sight, in realms

confused,

P)f realms where order reigns supreme, and hear
¥ he impress firm Ev’lution’s seal-mark sets;
g‘or recent British science and thought unfold

‘The band and grasp of nature’s fairy tales;

A floor of granite first, and ages roll—

A bed of slate, again the ages roll—

A layer of coal and then the ages roll—

A sheet of marl and mud, and ages roll—
The planet cools and dries and ruder forms
Of life unshapen first arrive at plants [beasts
And grow, and then at worras and creep. at
And walk, and last arrive at man and think ;
Then races rise to view and yield at last

The finest type of Nature’s perfect man.

The selfsame lyre was partly tuned by Ind
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Who viewed the world without, with eyeq

Within, |

When first she san :
of ’
As Pheenic DagOn,gOanX;:hnu S ten Avatars ;

Did after, gain the form
As lion’s, and frame as mzﬁ?:—lj:l?eaNf :i(;?n G
Digeg forests s(pirelz:d and o
1en ascend the glorioug st
]1)&% Vaman-God, the Igndian Lili?)%li ;0 £ man
Al next as Ploughman Rama ti]] the earth
AS Kshatr_x Rama sceptre bear, and then,
D._sdlirahmm Rama sway the minds of men;
I 1d last, as Krishna, pour out love and lin];
An g;sntle bonds the souls of divers creeds.
£ 8 £ngland lets the sunbeam thro’ the myths
n which such orient thoughts are wrapt, the
"Of Indian thoughts is growing more in mi ‘ﬁnd
e nd with Engl@nd at the helm.g ’
o8 lotty thoughts, Victorian culture yields
That balanced human thoughts of Nature’s ways;

winter’s blasts began ;

9

ey teach, the world began in neb’lous mist

d man began his life in mystic cell:

th grew to more, as parts were linkt to parts;

e world assumed a form fit best for life

live, and man by stately grades to grow:

Bhe world grows old and pale like used-up moon,

And dying, joins last primeval whole,

W hence fresher systems vap’ring hot with fire
ke tails of comets spread across the sky:

+ & hile man pursues his course in endless forms

And gives Humanity its lasting stroke: -
Birth is thus the passing in, and Being
She passing on, and Death the passing out,
Qf forms of vital force thro’ countless grades:
11 force is thus the force of some Essence
‘Fnknown, yet partly knowable and known,
“hich strongly acts on all the scales of being—
he key that opes Ev’lution’s wondrous lock :
future state where man awaits reward
s but the sterner law of recompense :
hus Death is life in higher forms of being :
Tis higher life, not death that kills a life:
hus Death is Victory. Hence, not alone
he Victory of life, but Victory
f Death is Thine, O Gracious Queen, to watch
n growing thought’s expanding main, and find
The stream is e’er the same, tho’ drops of it
Do change (as all things worldly e’er do change).
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‘.“' dmp ur : .
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thar left
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dless fight of bie, f that Star

omb of lastin maj The _b100 im “all the beauty o e Yo mado
® man doth leng hig deathlesg garts ?(’, a Whokthh};? slll:xe «o close beside '11)1::6 ;1:(; o

16J are, in scheme of :mo i 2 Light together, but has |

thing,. g » Crown a lonely gplendour. May all love,

hence #° 'er shadow Thee,
Ys, and soul that soylg . [’ - }iq love, unseen but felt, o'er sb

Thee,

1l Thy sons, encompass.q ’
hésﬂls Ly 1&;‘; ?)ff illll rg’l?y: daughters, ‘cg(l)il;-rrhhg"ee
atchless s“?;:\: ghbi love of all Thy ?eoplet, 1c?snsi do again.”
orld has seen, 11 God’s love set Thee at b

less good ap- bk

A . proach »
m most, Perfection’s great Eternal Reign, 4

face of mother Karth dotl, smile in gleams
Of golden light, at Thee, her dearest child;
And all the thousand thousand nations stirred
By feelings prime, exulting anthems sing]
'T{y dearest Ind doth raise with Orient birds
The sounds of lyre and song! Permit her barg
This rose-wreathe send to deck Thy Glorious

Ly

June 1897.

And pray with him, his master-bard, whose voice
Majestic rolled in tones of might and told

The Muses’ tales which stil] engage the sense
At war with soul, within the self-same field

~ Where Arthur’s Knights of Table Round did fight



10
11

s . .
Ag ey ry drop pursuces ity devious Courge ;

And joins last jtg brother drop, ang g ‘. ss fight of life, and Arthur ]eft
Assemble last iy womb of lastri)ng main, }L iﬁf‘fﬁ}ﬁ “all the beauty ?f that} St-a; made
So man doth lend his deathlesg Parts to a whole hlich shone 8o close beside Thee, t lgtl a‘; o
hose like and whence they are, in scheme of 3K o Light together, but has past and le
i things. ¢ o Crown a lonely splendour. May all love,
There is an Over-mind that minds attract, [hence 3 ‘er shadow Thee
A heart that hearts, and soy] that souls ; *tjg “His love, unseen but felt, o’er sha ot; o )
he world does e’er rejoice in minds and hearty e love of all Thy sons, encomr}misi‘;h Th,e .
That more and more approach the Perfoct Good. Me love of all Thy daughters, Cf ]et Thee.
Britahia’s peerless Queen! whoge matchless sway i,e love of all Thy people, com .(:; aoain.”
The longest, noblest, best the worlg has seen, * #)] God's love set Thee at his side 8¢
Whose thousand deeds of deathless good ap-
proach |
The most, Perfection’s great Eternal Reign,
The face.of mother Earth doth smile iy gleams
Of golden light, at Thee, her dearest child;
And all the thousand thousand nations stirred
By feelings prime, exulting anthems sing!
Thy dearest Ind doth raise with Orient birds
The sounds of lyre and song! Permit her baiq
This rose-wreathe send to deck Thy Glorious
brow,
And pray with him, his master-bard, whose voice
Majestic rolled in tones of might and told
The Muses’ tales which still engage the sense
At war with soul, within the self-same field
Where Arthur’s Knights of Table Round did fight

June 1897.
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A BIRTHDAY GREETING.

To G,8.FP.

L s AT A o
mw‘“@v i
, f

: T full and flowing tide of mirth
- 3 1 hail thee, dear my Sanker sweet,
8 Thou dost, this festal day, complete
- five and twentieth year of birth.
2

ERER T

~ Bépm this day its radiance forth,
"4 Have many a turn in radiant store
& o shed its grace for evermore
A4d crown thy life with brilliant worth.
. 3

# deep affections of the breast, ' )
4 Exulting thus, a choral lay

1 raise, with bird and bee, to pray

i Mhd feel with grandeur thou art blest.

What scenes of friendship’s silken tie,
bl What happy feelings we displayed,
™ What fancy’s visions widdly staid,
EWhat golden moods float lightly by !
5

v mem’ry strays in vales we sped,

The hills we clomb, the sports we made,
The tranquil Muse that danced i shade
W 1d witching charms around us shed !
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6
The Mudvan terrace comes to sight !
I feel the gales that softly play !
The clouds in graceful folds array
Aund fringe the dome of skyey heighti
7

Our rapt’rous souls then wing their flight,
With accents soft, my heart you touch
I catch the fire, 1 feel it much,
And feeling wave my pinions light.
~ 8

Our younger friends, with plaudits loud,

Lend light and 8weetness, each to each :

: We teach to learn, and learn to teach,
And lighten up our homely crowd.
9

- These mem’ries sweet shall never fade,
They sunshine add to festal light
And make such festal mem’ries bright,
May’st thou live long in Eden-shade.

L 17
&
g THE SIEGE OF CHITORE.

In Jleywar’s vast and mighty kingdom,
. @ood Chitore’s fortress strong ;

i Chitore was the town historie,

; @f many a siege erelong ;

h‘ as thousand thousand patriots’ birthdom,
* ¥ ho stood the tide of foes;

e ruled the brave Mah’Rana Bhimsi,

o whom the Rajput owes

Th prestige proud of his position

A mong the warrior gild ;

Nder was ruler great in council,

Ne'er great in arms and mild, _
Ng'er one so much adored by people,
gNe’er loved so deep and wild,

[Rc country flowed with milk and plentr,
#And ev'ry cottage smiled ;

'I@e peace was soon disturbed, and quiet,
- #"The Moslem tyrant ran .

4hd looted all the border counties,

o And ravaged life to a man ;

wd 1 his savage mood destructive,

4 He neared the Rana’s land ;

s firm as Chitore rocks stood Bhimsi
And drove the Moslem band ;

he Moslem heard of Padmin’s baauty,
Her sweet attractive grace ;
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And she's the Rana’s 8pouse and faithy]
Her sweet expressive face ’

Had seen but five and twenty summers .
A fresh-blown blossom fair ! ’

Her glance of Passion melting sweetness
Impressed a graceful air; ’

Her constant warm and peaceful nature
Did speak in liquid smiles

Which lit her soft and yielding feature
Her nat’ral pranks and wiles ;

Her high and open forehead Spotless
Bespoke a dauntless mind,

While tint of softer rose and fairer,
Her tender cheeks did find;

Her glossy hair as dark as raven
Hung o’er her shoulders white,

Her rolling eyebrows’ curling filaments
Did grace her brow of light

Thus shone the pure and classic beauty—
Padmin fair and smart; .

The haughty germs of evil passion
Did eat the Sultan’s heart.

Oh lust and av'rice ruled the Moslem;
He tried by arts and guiles,

By hollow vows and secret mission,
To win the Ranee’s smiles R

But having thus the Queen offended
The siege he raised, he laid ;

19

T

gf furious wrath grew more defiant
And brave her part she playeq :
hg raging cannons growled their fury:
# The Rana, bold he stood. _
) siege prolonged for dozen winters,
s And he did all he could.
éﬂ ev'ry day his arms grew thinner,
By strength the Moslem won ;
Tl Regent found resistance hopeless,
3 nd sued for peace anon: |
peace the lustful Moslem offered,
JY ould he his queen put pawn ;
Rana’s fury reached its utmost,
s¢r4lis subjects mad with ire,
#1d out the siege, with ten-fold fury—
f Raged battle, cloud and fire ;
e Rajputs still by hope were baffled,
S 'he sicge was almost lost ;
bt tired of fighting, peace the Sultan
JDid give at dearer cost. '
he could see the face of Padmin,
He fain would soon retire,
1e distressed Rajputs held a council
And pent to his desire,
"ere’t curbed to see her face reflected,
As in a mirror bright;
o this, agreed the Sultan wily,
And ceased at once the fight.
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The day was fi

e xed ; wi

. ,“‘6 sensuou Toth Pomp and s
Withs 8 Moslem made

i n the fort, with few retai
p i hands on Bhimsi's laid:

1en wag led to palac i
o, And thence his eyes B tonn

W‘}11 gent Padmin’s sweet reflection !

- at thoughts entered his br 10n' )

'gughts of dark and horrid ti o
- houghts of love-beams wo;ssue,

}i‘)}tllghts that soared to airy cazh
He oughts of moonstruck love! °

Hsaw the sweet and graceful brilli
- e saw her contours gleam Hanee,

er hollowed back and swelling b
u Throu}%h the mirror beam ! g Dosom

e saw _her eyes like drooping

Fixed steadfast on tbeogl');:\%ngl-ue-bens,
Her swan-like neck bent down w.ith 8
- The gensuous Sultan found; OTOT

ow can’t his passion ragi ’
B Ig’en ere the queen h:g;glvg fulsome,
ut grow ap sight with_ he :

It shocks the naturallizsv ;eckt fury ®
Anon he took the hands of Bhimsi
S'And pardon, bfagged on knees ;

ince x:as}l, hp said, he held the battle
Their illwill all should cease. ’

plendou 1

-3 &
Towards the Moslem tent;

x5

Z
!
5
]

LY ﬁ.\g:’pfﬁx@zgg‘ .

# f She'd bring @ guite her ran
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o would, till death, be friend of Chitore,

4 1o feigned it honor highe;
lib, the §cheming Sultan

ith address g
A Thus led the Ranad m%h
eyond them

e city walls, and far

With slighter guards t0 requite court’sy

- g4 The trusty chieftain went

§vrupt, the ambushed 'Delh:l Soldiers

- § The faithless Sultan set,

Rushed outright from behind a jungle,

3 The single Rajput met:

ant of faith more Strong than power;

anded

-#'he trickster Moslem now dem
Chitore’s beauteous queen
Ag ransom for the Regent's freedom ;

Cut deep by bitter spleen

The Ranee called her Sirdars, princes

And in ber council met,

And sought advice to save the Rana:

At lasc a plan ghe set—

81 Herself as ransom she did offer,

1f Bhimsi was released ;
k befitting,

But if the Moslem pleased :

§ He fell beyond himself for rapture,

‘And forthwith assent gaves

JeRE AV
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The queen with thousa '
_ sand thou 1
o ith sturdy Rajputs brave sand litters,
onfined within, with Marshal Gora,
T Did make towards the camp. '
h& magidened .Moslems hailed the
_— gih}tltterssdld them clamp, L Rana’
o %heydjdu]st;:n Lgsargd her litter, P ;%]I; (%,,};: 130512?111; ?;gadsi‘en(l)inzzonquer
* . { i1 } ’
And humbly begggd w?éﬁ%h'to 8 prig’ % Mo Htoon ot fooen grom b
IA > arting interview. FOTe prismer, 3w stout and furious grew the battle,
16 boon wns geas . + 4 And swords encountered swords;
granted, and the Princess ¥ thund’ring shock did meet the thousands,

Did fly to Bhimsi’s o] .
Close, - 4 The earth began to shake:

exclaimed the chjef. #:4 forth from scabbards flew the lances,

%e Sultan’s wrath augmented boundless,
‘4Fresh hirelings gathered he.

Md marched against the Chitore fortress
4 And sieged it once again ;

Bom morn to eve did rage the battle,

*“r_-mi';fam«v:tj\awiww,mﬂm
. R T S R :

princess ;

“What’s this | You here !
“Hush! no time to lose;

Within the tent are h [tain g « Charge” the Rana spake.
L'l(()hl come, dear h?lsl;rsgs ggziyf’ . ey charged till all the gallant Rajputs
1ke light they rush ’ ' ’ . 4 Were cut down on the field—
Y raiseq o liorses fery, e desp’rate prince with breathless fury

~

The soldiers raised alarn
. I ; -
The sturdy Rajputs burst the litters
.And covered bold the flight ; |
Fierce they' met the brutal Moslems
Wl{"]]ke raging lions at fight; ’

'¢ arms met arms and ;
_Withstood the en’my’s ch:rl,t‘;; F)raw =
?11 one by one the Rajput heroes

Thl(;‘ell_f max}‘ltyrs ((i)n their targe ;

Yy tought and died iIr

The Royal sciong ef:x'ego: "ave bl rulers

¥ Did bold his weapon wield,
#nd routed single many a Moslem,
4 And wearied, {011 on shield,
Rose up once more, darted bravely —
A shaft hit on his brow. :
ill dauntless stood the gallant Regent,
§ His life was ebbing low—
Zhe news apace to Padmin travelled,
3 And from her royal stand,
lie slipped anon with all her maidens,
With Chitore’s matrou band, .

|
T NI e OO % e v
) ; o > i
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d slow did
move in g .
oa ]N'ge and funeraaidp?:gcessmn,

i and raged and 1 1 o
And round thzgﬁe;;‘;{;’ gi’:ethe city,

-

"

Ingering glan
- And ce whence tears
4 hegave to flames at last ; started,

I at once her suite d;
The flames d; wite did fo
Wxtl} brand in ;g roll on fast.

llow,

‘ he past

o o oo et G,

Wl}liere ke that runs cgu ::;.:1 th

N ow duteous Padmin pyr, ® sory
nd faithful Bhims; bravz }

Poriah in hard Johur, - £

The
‘ som .
h‘vldat breath? turns while desp'rate Padmip -
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o SR ey sy
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THE VOYAGE IN THE BOAT.

e Sea is calm, the sails are set,
The seamen row, the ship does get
A dvancing start with stirring gale,
And here begins our woeful tale.
The crew is hot and strong and brave,
They’re men who ne'er did fear the grave;
‘The ship has sailed full ten months’ course
And it arrives in Tropic shores.
f'he Coral reefs about them lay.
2Vhere (Coral insects work by day 7 _
%1 thousand shapes they form the cells,
fhey raise a thousand living shells ;
- Al'hey rear their columns far and wide,
£ MBroad-based upon the highest tide;
- ¢ Mhe Coral rocks around the piles,
% “*{I,ﬁnclose a mass of scattered isles

o S L T

_§Where limpid sheets of many a fount

- #Pour down upon the rising mount,
§And add a grace to graceful scene

: -#1In which could Nature's sports be seer.

" @ « But what are coral reefs to me”,

& Cried one in bitter agony,

¥ << Who's lost in raging unknown sea,

In gallant bark that floats so nigh

The coral reefs where rise so high,

The riotous occean’s riotous waves
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To drown us all in liquid graves?"

Just then a gentle gale arose,

And all the seamen’s spirit rose;

It rose with brisk and lively gale

That oft does in the sea prevail;

But soon a storm with dreadful signs
Began to shake the crew’s ensigns.

The woeful storm approached them soon,
And then it was the hour of noon

The sea was rough as rough could be
They bowed before the Deity ;

The storm was mixed with wind and rain
And did the crew from work restrain.
And so they sat confined within
{Without the storm’s confuséd din)
They knew not how to turn the prow,
And as a man confirmed by vow

O! on they went they knew not where,
Stung deep by grief and dull despair.
At last they came in sight of land
And hopg to them seemed close at hand.
A shock cut off the hopeful crew

A:nd al} omraging sea it threw, ’
To while away a striving life,

In foaming sea of raging strife ;

For, as I said, the gale grew strong

;A‘nd dr}ffgd was the bark along; N
‘ The hown;_g sounds that they then heard

*
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The careless crew in scorn interred,

Tn tipsy dance and riotous song.
Interred in turn was all the throng

In raging ocean’s foaming waves.—
Ah'! many ships’ and heroes’ graves !
Alas! the ship struck on a rock

With such a huge and thund'ring shock
As hundred thousand giants’ roar,

In foaming sea of human gore.

- The waters rushed in through the plank

And down the ship then gurgling sank.
With axe and sword the masts they felled,
And on the sea were all levelled. ‘
One-swam with heart towards the shore,
He ne’er did think of them no more;
But stemwed the tide, and o’er it sprung,
To a floating mast he wildly clung,

And with its aid he swam to shore

With strength and hope he lost before. -
« A wave suddenly came o’er me’’—
Near twenty feet the height. could be;

« That gave me such a painful knock e
1t shook him with a bitter shock ;

« That monstrous wave did bury me

At once beneath the depthless sea.”

At last by struggling with his limbs,
Asthre’ the clouds the moonlit beams,
Above the sea he raised his head
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And found him of the waves ahead;
But still agatn a wave came on

I'o take him back whence he bad gone,
As snails that up a steep wall creep,
To fall again and then to weep.

The raging storm abated soou

And he beheld the sun to swoon.

And struggling on, he reached the land
And laid himself upon the strand—
I'he morning dawned when he arose
From leaf-strewn bed of sweet repuse,
He saw no man, no wolf, no bear

To bope infuse or fear inspire;

He saw his shattered limis alone

Hlis aching bead rest on a stone.

Ah! now it was that life became

To him a burthen and a rame.

“ Alas! my God! what woes to me!

“ Alag!” cried hein agony. .

“lAlas! with none to ease my heart!
“Alas! to live in this desert!

“O curséd be my parting hour!

“ O cursed be my lady's how'r!

“ From whence with grief at heart I cane,

“ And prey to selfsame grief becam»,
“ When 1 return from my exile
“From this deserted lonely isle,

“Q let me have thy kiss, thy tear,

“Thy sigh, thy sob, thy moan, my dear!
~ Ah! my good parents, do they know
“Thus tossed am I in bitter woe?

*Do children mine, of father gsay—

“ Our papa dear will come today !

= Man’s fortune is, I strongly hope,

* Like loosened knots in my ship’s rope.
* O now it rises, now it fallg,

U now in saloons, now in palls.

“O mortal man ! ne’'er put thy faith
“In words which fickle fortune say'th.
* Strive on, and struggle hard and find
“ What good remains to thee behind.”
Thus he sighed and sobbed again :

1n sighs and sobs he drowned his pain.
He thought of all the events past

And off 1n sighs did them he cast.

As lord of all, he sauntered o'er

The earttly heav’nly happy shore,
And found by it a Hill to stand,

A Hill that’s for the fittest planned,

A Hill that’s clad in brightest green
Of Nature's liveliest happy eheen,

A Hill by far the blissful seat

Of Nature’s blooming gifts and sweet ;
He clomb the hil! and there he found
Fine grapes and fruits so much abound.
In this good hill he spent his life
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With neither care, nor pain, nor strife,
E’en s0’s our voyage in th3 boat,

E’en such is life’s repulsive route,

Our boats are launched in silken sails

Of infancy with hope that gales

Us all with pure, unmatched delight ;

We feel its own refulgent light.

We sail—sail all the youthful course,

Arrive at last hy dint and force

To stern realitics of life!

Then thrown are we in sea of strife,

For soon the storm with dreadfu) signs,

Begins to shake our crew’s ensigns,

The surges dash on rocks, so loud ‘

The sea is clad in foaming shroud ! \

Alas! our boat strikes on a rock

And puts us all with roaring shock

In se: of common strife from whence

Struggle we hard for existence !

The fitiest but survive and thence

Pull on in spite of ubstacles,

With fervour’s stronger, longer pulls,

Forgetful of the darker side

And all that swell the mem’ry's tide

That crowns fresh sorrow’s waving crest

And drowns the priceless gift—the best

That men possess,—the zeal intense,

To work so true their mission’s ends,

’

a1

Forgetful of the many slips .
That come between the cups and lips,

OFf all the hopes and schemes they planned

Which useless turned like ropes of sand,
Forgetful of the dull despair

For past, its sin, its grief, its care,

And now avoiding Scylla’s boom

And now escaping bold the doom

That waits by side of Charybdis,

And crossing thus the vast abyss,

This time a further afield, and now

" Recov'ring fast the stand, and plough

And stem the wave with heart’s contest,
And r.oach at last the shore of rest;

And thus survive the fittest all

And reach the valley where dost call

The Dulce Domum of a Hill

To rest their weary limbs awhile; .

I his Hill of Nature's earthly Heav'n

To them by God’s ordain is given.

Where fain they find life’s sterner worth,
To work their mission grand, and forth .

To stand at last in bold before

The Pilot high, and grow from more
To more of that same Pilot’s Being
Where all the beings do end their being.

.
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WOODLAND MIN
L S
It was an evening cool and f.xl"elt:,E LY.

:I‘he birds were chirping in

Xl;» orb of day slip;?ed ?lowrfhttl’uleegée

: a cup of gold o'er water's sweep; P

Bee the moon in distant east b
Perchance returning off a feast ;

I see the twinkling stars arise ’

And glist’'n 1n the lofty skies;

I see the glorious twinkling licht

Bent forthwith on its speedy flight ;
éihea: hthe tt:lneful wind a lay. B

ng through the clust'ring | :

I hear the tuneful versesl I;;i:;:es and gy
I hear a purling rill time heat,

I see a host cf cornstalks wave

Their crested heads, as if they cave

Z'lr}y nods, the thanks they felt'at heart

“he sense of which these words im ar,t°
v‘;l‘hy music made our souls reﬁnedp” o
) 'll‘th pride grew vain the Rill and Wind:
" S}xe thafll;s their way to me should find o
" N{nee I ’tis pleased them ™ said the Wind
r o, no, it was, my keeping time '
| ‘vhat kept the musie in its chime”

".l‘ut, tut, my music sweet sublime
%)xd lead you right in keeping time
Thus did the mighty minstrels fight
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When many a bird that marked it right
Did laugh and dance and laugh again:
O now the angry wind grew vain
And off he drove the murm’ring Rill
To a neighb’ring lake 80 deep and still,
The Rill now rolls in ripplest-shape
And mercy begs on knees t’ escape
Mhe marge around the waters deep;
With bitter grief the Rill does weep,
Since ruthless marge denied its prayer,
And being thus thrown to dull despair,
Tt rolls on here, it rolls on there;
Alas! unkind did prove the bank
And down the cause of streamlet sank;
o calm despair did lie the Rill
'The Rill, in form, tho’ ripplets still;

'he numpire fields did free the bond
The Rill was in, and from the pond
They drew upon a streamlet small,

And back to former shape. did call
The suff ring Rill, their thirst to quench,
And thus did pride of Wind rotrench:
When thus the cornstalks good, repeated
The banished Rill, their pledga they sealed,
To keep it safe from Wind's remorse;
Thus said the crops with added force

« O Rill thou didst thy part so well
That none thy art shall e’er excel”’
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Turning then to wind, she eried :—

o P 1 ) . ’ 0 .
[hou sing’st so well that [ 've ne’er spied

On earth a mateh for thee ”.
The umpire kind to his retreat.
O Reader! thusin Neture meet
You not with true-romantic tales?
Go forth hence to woods and vales?!
In Nature you have sev'ral such

So Nature learn with Nature's search.

Then hied

e

YOUTH AND AGE—AN INTERVIEW
When all is hushed—the orb of day
Then glows in embers ‘peath the line
That cuts the sheet of ocean gay,

That silver sheet which doth confine

This mundane frame — when dost incline

Mo rest and silence nature fair.

And show the type of world’s decline,

When shirs will guideless float, and b ar
The dead to shores where calm is ev’'ry where,

‘When birds and beasts retire to dens,
And man buries his cares in sleep,
And tropic moon, on sunken glens,
Through woody coverts, slow doth peep,
A youth in Brahmin’s habits clad,
1 saw by Sahia mountain steep;
With care-worn looks he seemed so sad
That hiding half his sorrows deep,

e half revealed his woe-struck-mind to weep-

And yet by sadness not struck fast

With a head so calm and clear, a gaze—
A deep long gaze indeed he cast

un Sahia’s lively verdant maze,

And mused ; and musing ebbed the youth
To tormer life, and lapsed amain

1n perplext dreams and stood in sooth
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Like statue still; but he grew fain
A sage to see, and did his woss restrain—

And then the sage with white-grown hair,

. With robust arms that age defied,
Embraced the youth so smart and fair;
With wonted goodness thus he cried:—
«Petest you youth the foolish pride

~ 1n which the wealthy fret and foam?
Q pray. tell me why thou hast hied
This twilight hour, from cozy home?

Ts it to gaze at Nature’s beauteous dome ¢

b
Thus spake the youth with modest how.—
“My outside view, to view is fair,
But canker sorrows lurk below;
To soothe this sorrow I repair
To spots that end our pain and caze;
At times | ramble far and far,
When sun retires, his rest to share,
And high assemble mahy a star,

W hose scanty light doth utmost darkness
[mar—
6

Think not I shun the shrub or wood
To me the sun is but a god— ‘
A god of light and boundless good ;
And e'er at morn I call him lord,
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And pray when he his path has trod,
And when my grief returns, I fear,
I go and seek these wilds abroad ;
This life so stale, 80 dark, so drear, .
A column huge of pain, to me does rear.

7

« What ails thee youth?” the old man said
« W hat sorrows lurk within thy heart?
What cares come flaming from its bed
And gallant youth, thou dost but start
To life, and yet dost seem to share

The blasts that blight the bloom, and
thwart

The aims of life, and leave them bare;
Ope free to me thy misery's mart,
“nfold to me thy tale, thy grief impart.”
8 -
« To rub the scar as’tis to grace
My tale,” replied the youth, with eyes
Fixt steadfast on the ground, “I'd face”—
When bitter tears began to rise—
« T'd face once more, for thee, good man,
My early scenes where chaos lies;
O early lost the ordained plan,
So thrown was 1 in sea of sighs— |
My parents died; they gained creation’s prize
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9
“And shocked by grief that compassed
I sought relief in Nature fair, [me
I sauntered o’er the hills where glee,
The blossoms diffuse ev’rywhere;
And Nature do I love so much
That she, by charming oratory
In all her varied scenes, does touch
My heart, and give relief to me— -

My parent’s death, a prize it was, said she—

| The

10 .
*“ A prize, indeed, we knew not then,
NO}' kaow, its worth, before we die;
' Tis a prize for which do live all men,
A prize to which do all men ply
The loom of work to them assigned,
A prize by which, in sooth, are we
Pushed up in life, as is divined
By nat'ral laws®eloquent plea—
laws that far and wide obtain so free.

11
“ And then I found relief for it
In Nature’s silent speech so sound,
That e’er I love by her to sit,
When sorrows dire, be-iege me round,
1 never quit her peacefull home;
She is to me my nat'ral good—
For o'er the verdant meeds I roam,

2,
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And list to the song-thrush in the wood;

My love is not the less in calmer mood.

12
“ And now the more, since sieged am I
By Want with legion flames that burn
But not consume the mind; I fly
The world of man’s affairs, and turn
Myself from days by which I mourn,
And nights I spend in ruthless tears—
I turn to nature, her alone;
The peace she gives, defies the years,

And in her arms repose and doff my fears—

13

« Want brought with her calamities

Unspeak’bly sad and strong for me—
My home is sad as €'er it is:

My friends---those fountain-heads of glee,
Who shield me up in thousand folds -
Against mine woes, are far away—

An‘ rocks on which my hope has holds,
Have crumbled like this mortal clay—

I am the theme of scorn to all I say—

14
* At solemn feas's the richer guests,
With wond ous scorn, does me survey ;

~ I sneek to a corner at my best.

Lost they, their whims on me might play;
My state’s the so-ca led friend’s reproach,




e e ok

40
No man with me acquaintance seeks;

For he's appalled this self t approach ;
I hate like adder human freaks;

So I to nature turn—admire her peaks. 7

. 156
“Q youth as ripe as thou art fair !
If life of mine has charms for thee,
I welcome thee, with court’sy rare;
Without a friend, alone, you see,
1 here admire the wood and sky;
To have a friend in thee, will bring
Such joy unmixed and pure and high
Such noble thoughts in me will spring

As give a glory true to mortal being.’
16 .

Thus spoke the hoary man, so free

From sins that spot the common men—
His heart doth shine with purity;

For virtues close his saintly fen —

Me nwhile the moonlight filled the glen,
And shed a charm like magic spell,
When they, on high, did gaze again:
They viewed the lofty scenes so well.

The youth in words his musings'gan to tell.

17
“The gentle moon will now put on
A look unlike what storms portend,
But one which shows the dark is gone,

- 4
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And one which doth enchanting send
Some soothing rays that, charms, do blend,
That cool the heat of sorrows dire

And lovely man with joy befriend
Reliever, Hail! of sorrows dire,

$Impart Thy golden light, and hope, inspire.

18 :
“ The mute and still admirers thine,
Thy nectar sweet, with gladness, crave
And praise thee beauteous, fair, Jivine,
In tongues of myriad leaves that wave ;
No words they use—those trash that pave
The path of falsehood, that of crime;
For men guild words and try to save,
And hi‘ie the truth of feelines prime,

§To meet their schemes still brought to light,
4 by time

19

“ To view thee's fair as thou dost plough
The blue expanse of liquid light,

But changing like the scenes helow,
And quiv'ring like the beacon-light ;
The stars that twinkle twinkle bright,
Those grayish clouds tlLat steer by,

Are all to me one great delight,

A joy that those who see can spy,

; Y joy that lives with us everlastingly—"




| 22 3
20 .
* Tis sweet the rosy morn to view,
To view the yourhful sun is fair;
*T's joy to see the leaves with dew.
But none so beauteous and so rare,
As Youth and Age went, hanq in hand,
To learn the secrets of the main,
The sky and nature, fair and grand,
With nature’s quest and knowledge gain,
And let the same to widen its dom in—
: 21
* « This green hill’s circle. with our shoes,

We'll measure, youngst r fair, ‘o find

When nature’s pages are unfurled

How nature’s laws-are clear ! Jjust mark,
§ How profuse pour they forth like lay of lark !
b 23

When walk we thro’ this wide expanse
When to and fro doth wave the grass, .
And fragrant blossoms peep and dance
When soft and gentle breeze doth pass
Thro’ clustered trees and musie make,
The lovely mind doth yield a place

To thoughts that deep do lie, and take .
i The subtle force that fills the face

Qf nature with the mellow moonlit rays

he book whose band and grasp will loose
".f‘o yield us truth which strong doth bind
The natural laws that rule this clime,
Those laws which could n't be chan:ed
by {ime,
By time or tile or natures’ chime
Which sounds like music-box of rhyme.

Of rhyme which latent liesin all thing’s prime.

22
For beauty clears the inner «ye
And life inspires to thoughts sublime
To thoughts sublime that unsearched lie
In every ieaf and bud that rhyme
With mind. How sweet to view the world
And Jearn its secrets deep and dark!

24

— The hints that we from nature draw,

Suggest to us a Iofty life.

It treads the path of nature’s law

And binds this rounded world of strife.
It gives the godly gift of life,

A bliss which balns the souls of meén,

A bliss which sheathes the sword of strife

And changes life to light again

#ind sweeter makes its sunken vale and glen.

25
For ev’ry time we see the deep,
The waves that dash against the beach,
The water’s swift careering sweep
In bright’ning beams, doth it not teach

el
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Our mind to rise in tones sublime
: And stir the passions all that make
i Or mar their sweet and graceful mime ¢
. And thus on nature when we wake
o We see our mind its hue from nature take.
: 26
And nature gilds our moral scene
With lily’s beauty rose’s bloom.
She makes us part of what we've seen ;
_She m-kes the Swiss to ply the loom
© "Of freedom prized so much by all,
That many a nation for it bled,
That nation’s greatness, nation’s fall
Is judged by freedom’s sov'reign maid’
Who now doth mourn o'er scenes for ever fled.
_ 27
The unceasing wheeling of this sphere,
The alternate march of day and night,
The unfailing seasons of the year,
The autumn tints that charm the sight,
The rhythmic roar of ocean gay,
And dome above of deep bluz sky,
That nature’s ccnstant law obey,
The twinkling stars that blink on high—
O these infuse a keenness to the eye.
28
But what are these, save symbols true
Of nature’s aspec:s, and hence of us,

s L

. P mT e T T

1

45

Of her methods; to us a clue
. , To what we are, and what she does
- .13 To build in us our moral lot.

’ A But who can check the force of laws
That nature links to laws of thought ?
3 The laws of nature give us cause
' know that these give us the moral laws.

29

The sense of moral nature turns

On hinge of nature all around ;

For she the naked Negro spurns

To pant on Afric's Desert mound ;

She makes the dwarfish Lap to stem

The arctic waves by day, and spend

The nights in revelry; to them

(Since awe-inspired they always bend)
The hil's, the vales, the streams do terror send.

30

To these a genius they assign :

And dread would come forth from the
They fear to touch a tree, a vine, [gloom,
A cabbage, fruit, a leaf or bloom;

For direful harm is hid within,

And Nature thus a savage makes

The Australian band; to this akin

s her attachment strong that takes,

To us a past which she with us partakes.
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31
So time thyself to nature fair,
Our mind ity hue from nature takes:
She does our moral lot prepare;
Hence nature be our art : she makes
The most of godly gift of life;
She sleeps in plants, in beasts she dreams,
She wakes in man and thinks of strife
That through creation winding streams,

-And mix and merge in nature’s primal beams.

For there is in the midst of nature, light
And in the midst light is truth,

“

47

*And life infused, with hopes high fired,

Did leap for glee and said “ we 'd rise

From here and nature’s richly freighted prize

34
We 'd win with travel’s blesséd meed,
‘We 'd start from here, and with our shoes,
‘We ’'d measure nature’s realms where
plead
The elements joy, and knowledge fuse.”
And so they started, both from there
To Nature learn with Nature’s quest.
They started —Youth and Age, in pair,

And in the midst of truth shines bright,
The Master Mind that thought in sooth
The single thought of Universe—
Of nature ne'er we tire, since she
Doth grace the heart that her or hers,
Devout adores in purity.

Ience nature be our art, for then we 1l see

33

Eternal truth behind the veil
And one eternal thought that beams
And sets throughout her realms its seal.
We Il then through nature catch her

And travelled far (by Nature blest)
And yide, from pole to pole, from East to
. : West.

THE CHIEFTAIN'S DAUGHTER.

In fdirest Aurent’s city

There thrived a lovely pair,
But-died the wife, tis pity,
x While yet in bloom and fair;
- B And still ber haughty beauty

gleams” Pid serve her pretty child;
So spake old age, while youth inspired Ske knew well what is duty,
With joy that sparkled through his eyes . ) +The lassie young and wild.

e Ruler stern of Munder
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Did fondly love the 1
| Anrl(‘ihoﬁ'elred gold to sun?i?as;
e gloom of Mahil class;
The Mehil  bieftain yielded
In full to Munder’s will :

Thf gol(;len calf he shielded,

. oved more the purse a d till :
What childish pranks ycl)lltll ti'gt.tl
My dear lassie wild 7 P >

BeTllx]umblellike the cattle;

Thy weal is looked ‘hi

Will I thy loving fatlf:;- child.
YFor‘felt thy weal for gold ?

Wllth 1d1_e words Wliy bothey: ?

5 To this engagement, hold.”
ust 'r].aen, in Aurent's castlt;

vvﬁrmved a warrior chief,

T(})]se dauntless deeds did dazzle

. e maiden, young and lief

e saw the gallant hero .
i And lost her heart to him;

1\?]3“;1 Munder grew a zero ’

e warrior caug "whi

Th’f ruthless Mahﬁhstolktiml‘);'hlm.

of hhe maiden young and fair;

appy days, he told her '

. l’\l‘hat settled for the pair,

rue, I could wear a diaciem

(

B

A3

.Z And love i

A .

[
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% But Jove would not be free, '

g life and freedom,

* To Munder, setl not me ;
+ If more than me, the tinkling

I<® Of Mammon’s bell you care,

. Of which I have some inkling
!~ Why care you how 1 fare?

' 1 would er'//wed a cooly,

3 : ple strife; .
.7 Have all things worked up duly,
1 Would be his happy wife—".
* _¥'The Chieftain knew this rather,
. He knew not what to do.
i The clouds did round him gather,
i And he did dearly Tue.
& 3 At 1ast her words did carry
2 Their just and worthy weight,
i The warrior, she did marry,
A ¢  And they were ready dight
: To make towards their mansion ;
- The news like wildfire spread.
; With chrewd and scheming scansion,
- The gallant Munder sped,
. Resolved on war and carnage,
: The Mahil chief to slay.
And blocked the bridal passage:
The party, went their way.
The Munder ruler darted,

""&-M T
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Defied his foe to fight;
The Chieftain backward started
And all were seized by fright.
But bold her lover forward
At once advanced to view,
And boldly faced he princeward
And gave the prince his due;
The prince then rushed like torrent

And struck the bridegroom down,

And. plunged his steel on Aurent
And frowned a furious frown.
The bride her sword then buckled

- And stood the skirmish brave,
And broke the forces knuckled ;
At last she waved her glave,
Cut off her arms from shoulder
Like lioness bold she pealed ;

“Forbear” her matrons told her:
Their grief at once she sealed.
“ 0 take these arms to Mahil,
Give them to g:andam old.
Sav. I did face the broil,
With Mahil blood and bold.”
She stood like marble statue,: -
Prepared herself for flame;
A pyre was lit in purlieu,
She leapt and died in fame.

N AL R ittt ittt S i -
L o
WAYSIDE MUSINGS.
O Farth divinely grand and fa'r !
What wouldst thou be devoid of life ?
. ' O life! what thou devoid of strife?

Hail twins that run your race in pair!

How wondrous, fair and just your play!
Where’er we gaze, before our eyes
The scenes of life in grandeur rise

And close at last in dull decay !

Life presses, picks and hews and piles,
It slits, it saws, it planes, it turns,
It beats, it blows, it forges, burns,
It rolls and hammers, rasps or files.

Our eyes e’er rest on things alive,
Or things that e’er enjoy life’s meed :

Some blade of grass or struggling weed *

Doth push its way through life and thrive,
‘Our chairs and tables once had life.
The paper oun the walls, the doors,
The earpet-mantle on the floors,
All this had life, and life its strife.
There's scarce a street or alley where
We fail to see some insect fly
Or creep or spin its web and ply
from bloom to blovom and hover there,
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0 ea.t(';.h1 how brimful thou ’rt of life !
ife, how sweet to draw thdy breath 1
O life thou dost give birth to geatﬁ? .
And birth gives death to thee in strife.

’Tis sweet to draw life’s balmy breath
In such refulgent summers sweet,

When circling sphere’s melodious be:
Makes death a life, and life a death, e

And stirs the string of minds that own

Such stores as silent thoughts could brine
‘ And silent thoughts in words could sing,
In words which want of thoughts bemoan. -

‘The bright blue sky, the green-clad field,

The lively green of shrabs and plants
. The luxuries of wide expanse; ’
To me a phantom joy e’er yield !

And day and night come alternate,
o At day we work at night we sleep,
And wake again when sun doth peep—
Dotk peep thro’ lovely Eastern Gate.

Aud sleep doth us for work prepare

And work again prepares for sl’eep
_ When Phibbus sinks ju mightv dce’p.
Life runs its race thus ér’rj\\‘hgmz‘i‘

4 )4
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To wake at morn is daily birth

To sleep at night is daily death,

And many a stage doth pass thro’ breath
And we at last do quit this Earth.

0 life that quits this mortal frame!
From whence, tell me, begins thy flow;
I see thee come, I see thee go;

I'm quite in dark of whence thou came.

But what’s without, could but be known
When what'’s in us we know full well:
And since our thoughtewe often tell,

We know them, hence the self we own.

Apart from all the clues of mind
To know its acts and feelings own
We're off the line of knowledge thrown,
Of what this self-doth seek to find.

This self its sameness doth retain, 7
Thro’ all sensation’s wavel:ke flow,
Sensations that do comee and go,

Like tides, alas! but 'Z remain.

And what’s perceived by senses all,
I bear in mind and them I feel,
I know I feel, which doth reveal
The light within the mental hail.
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The growth and course of thoughts do trace
A fixt arrangement outside me,
Of things which I believe to be

To be in place that takes in space.

If we an object ne’er perceived,

Nor that of time which doth rake up
Far off events by us conceived.

Iam the cause of aJ] my acts,
My acts result from caysa] will:

. The light within that doth me fiJ
With real cause to find out facts,

And thus the outside world so fair

Is proved by some eternal force,
A force which is the ground and source
Of all, with purpose ev’rywhere,

And this eterna] force unveilg
Some laws that holg up moral life
In this our rounded world of strife,
And conscience all these lawsg reveals.

And conscience the’ these laws reveal,
f reck we not the voice within,
The soul grows dark as if by sin,
Or conscience Joth these laws _C(')_nce_al,

;
The thought of Space would ne’er wake up,

And thus we see the light within
That owns the law (when duly lit)
Of light without, and close us knit,
With Him from whom doth all begin.

Thus our conscience implies One
Whom eyes nor see, nor ears do hear,
Whom yet we see and hear so clear
In what we feel when thus alone.

This world itself doth look to him,

For ev'ry time we see the sky,

The sun, the moon, the stars on high,
The dome of night, the clouds that sSwim,

The moonlight on the lake, the dyes
Of autumn leaves and blooms, the streams

That ripple o’er the stones, the beams
Of magnificence that sparkling rise

In every part of Universe,
And ev'ry time we see all this,
Our souls are clad in endless blisg,
And with the soul above, conversge.

Y.

So life doth come from life and live,
And live in frames and leave them then,

 Like snakes that cast the scales, which men -
Call “Life” and “Death,” « We die”, “We Lve.” .
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Death is but a womb where life
Renews its being and comes to light
In other forms, till it is dight

To merge in where doth cease all strife.

We are receptive of the Mind—
The great and perfect Mind from where
Our minds imperfect come, prepare

To perfect reach and release find.

We soar to all the heights of form
Till we reach the highest one,
When strife is o’er and race is won,
When no more we fear the storm.

We are thus parts of a perfect whole ;
. And hence let all of us embrace
One common universal race,
And run our race and reach our goal.

We are the means to reach our end:
We are the end to all our means:
We shall then witness all the scenes

Which life to us doth e’er extend.

We'll see what ought to be, will he
And wrong its recompense will meet,
While right will walk with hopeful feet
To meet its goal of/sﬁtiﬁll-to-be.
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